


XUM 


THE 


Theatrical Obserber ; 
Daily Bills of the Play. 


, fe ae ee 


‘Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice."-—OrugLto. 
, 4 ee ee ee 


No, 2567 Friday, March. 5, 1830. —‘ Price 1d. 


“The Play’s the thing !""—Ask for T'homas’s Observer. 


Covent Garden ¢ heatre. 

Tue Tragedy of The Gamester, Teddy the Tiler, and Robert the 
Devil were the performances at this house last night, and attracted a 
very crowded and fashionable audience, who rewarded the acting of 
Miss Fanny Kemble with repeated and general plaudits. The Dukes 
and Duehesses of Clarence and Gloucester were present, and seemed 
highly delighted with Miss Kemble’s performance of Mrs. Beversey. 

The offers this talented actress receives from Provincial ‘Theatres are 
unprecedented :—the Manoger of the Bath Theatre offered her 1000 
guineas for twelve nights during lent, but she declines all engagements 
until the close of Covent Garden. 

Drurp Zane Cheatre. 

Tue Drama entitled Past and Present was repeated here last even- 
ing, when Miss Mordaunt again sustained Madame Vestris's part of 
Julian, avd acquitted herself in a very praise worthy manner. As 
we perceive Madame Vestris is announced for Saturday evening, as 
Pauline, in The National Guard, we conclude she does not mean to 
resume the character of Julian, at which we are not surprised, as we 
observed on Saturday night that she was much indisposed towards her 
part, and foresaw she would thow it up. ‘The facetious Editor of a 
Sonday paper, compared Vestris, from her having nothing to sing in 
the character, to a bouquet of every flower, except the rose; though 
we do not see the force of the comparison, particularly as the rose is 
considered emblematic of /ove,still we allow if she had introduced a song 
or two she might have appeared to greater advantage, and gained 
more applause. We have not hitherto done justice to the excellent 
acting of Mrs. Orger, as Marie, in this piece, for which she merits the 
the warmest eulogiums ; her imitation of the foppish tone and manner 
of the Count, and her description of the state of her uncle, Larose, 
though diametrically opposite in their nature, are equally admirable ; 
while her affectionate attention to the old man all the time they are on 
the scene together, displays great tact and feeling. Deaf asa Post 
was performed by way of Interlude, and The Brigand concluded. Mr. 
Kean is sufficiently recovered to re-appear on Monday, when he will 
perform, for the first time, the long promised character of Henry the 


if th. 
PHapmarkit Cheatre. 
The pieces selected for last nights performance were ‘Le Mari et 
VYAmant’, ‘L’Homme de 60 ans’, and ‘Mons, Deschalumeaux,’ whieh 
were cleverly acted and much applauded. 














THE THEATRICAL OBSERVER. 





The Duke of Bedford in a polite note to Mr. Fawcett, has trans- 
mitted his anova! donation of £50, to the Covent Garden Theatrical 
Fund, regretting that his state of health will not permit his attendiog 
the anniversary dinner on the 12th instant. 


In Paris the partisans of what is ealled a classical taste in dramatic 
writiog,who refuse their approbation of any Tragedy which trespasses 
in the slightest degree against the anities, have just received a severe 
blow by the successful production of a Tragedy by M. Victor Hugo, 
called Hernani ; or, Castillian Honour, in which all the unities are 
boldly set at defiance. Never was a greater ciowd assembied at the 
doors of the Theatre Francais, than on Thursday last, the night of 
its first representation, and the applause throughout the performance 
was enthusiastic. 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Eptror, I address you from the elegant Divan now open at 102, 
Strand, where I am a constant visitor ;—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
@offee, profusion of magazines and newspapers, and elegant decorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg pardon, hopé | don’t intrude—but will you excuse me— 
to have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

On Monday, must take another peep at the two grand views,at the Diorama, 
Regei't’s Paik — was puzzled to decide which wasthe most beautiful, St.Peter’s, 
ot the Village of Thiers—both exquisitely painted—the pictorial illusion com- 

lete- =the water flowing, smoke ascending, sun shining—quite nature itself.— 

ac\ difficulty to persuade a fair lady next me, that we were really viewing 
merely pictures. Shall put off my journey to Italy, as I'm told, sub rosa, we 
shall have other views from that classic soil. 

On my return through Regent Street I step in to see the Wonders of Illusion, 
displayed by Art, at the Cosmornama.—The Palace of the Grand Seignor, The 
City of Grand Cairo, Grand Temple of Edfou in Egypt, Cherbourg, Cape St. 
Vincent, Mont St. Gothard, with the Devil's Bridge and the Falls of the Reuss 
in motion, and the last terrific Eruption of Mount Vesuvius—truly awful ! 

@n Tuesday, I crop into the Exhibition of Scusptrunxe, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, lifesize, of Tam O’Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
a self-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
to hear Tam’s up‘oa ious laugh—the expression so ‘perfect; pose of figures 
adoihable. Whoever has read Burns, (and who has not?) must see them— This 
very ingenious Exhibition closes in the course of a few weeks. 

Wednesday view the splendid Picture, 7he Banquet of Plato, by Mr. Guest, 
17, Old Bond Street—thought myself among the philosophers of ancient Greece 
—All the world there in admiration—Fe't quite at home when I saw the whole- 
length of my pretty friend Don Giovanni in London. 

Wo Friday, I drop in to examine Miss Linwovud's curious Needle-Work, in 
Leicester Square. 

1 daily, between 1 and 4, qualify Mrs, Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
mony divine, and may be found at The Apollonicon, 101, St. Martin’s Lane.— 
Meiket and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera of Masaniello, enchanting! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautiful 
Sylph admiring herself in my boots—‘ Why, Mr. Pry,’ says she, ‘ does a great 
actress resemble Warren’s Jet Blacking ?’ ‘ Because shecuts ashine.'—I never 
give it up—but I intrude—beg pardor, Your’s, PAUL PRY. 








Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-street, Strand. 
All Communications must be post paid.—Printing in General. 
(-_The Observer is delivered daily at the Residences of the Subcribers at 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 








This Evening a Grand ORATORIO, under the Direction and 
Management of Mr HAWES. 


A Grand Selection 


Of Antient and Modern Music. 





PART I. 


A Selection from Handel’s Oratorio of 


SAMSON. 


Recitative, Mr Bennett— This day a solemn feast. 

Chorus—Awake the trumpet’s lofty sound. 

Air, Mrs Atkinson—Ye men of Gaza, hither bring. 

Recitative, Mr Millar—Oh ! loss of sight. 

Air—Total eclipse. 

Chorus-—O first-created beam. 

Quartet, Mrs Atkinson, Mr Bennett, Mr Goulden, and 
Mr J. O. Atkins—Then round about. 

Recit. Mrs Atkinson—No words of peace. 

Recit. Mr Millar—The way to know. 

Recitative, Mr Phillips—The honour certain. 

Air—Honour and arms. 

Grand Chorus—fixed in his everlasting seat. 

Song, Miss Paton—Let the bright—Trumpet Obli- 
gato, Mr Harper. 

Chorus—Let their celestial concerts all unite. 

Recit. Mr Bennett—Great Queen, be calm.—Air— 
Gentle airs—Handel. 

Violoncello obligato, Mr Lindley. 

Air, Miss Bruce—Oh! had I Jubal’s lyre—Handel. 

Recit. Mr J. O. Atkins—Rejoice, my countrymen— 
Grand Chorus—Sing, O ye heavens—Handel 

Between the Ist. and 2nd. parts Mr W. Daniel will 
perform a Fantasia on the Horn. 





| 
: | 


= —— 





2 
PART IL. | 


New Grand Overture, first time—Lindpaintner. 
Song, Miss Bruce—Il soave e bel contento—Pacini. 
Scene, Mr Millar—Oh! I can bear my fate no longer 
Song, Mrs Atkinson—He was eyes unto the blind. 


THE TEARS OF GENIUS. 


Part of a new Manuscript Ode to the Memory of Mr Gray. 
Composed by Dr Carnaby. 


Symphonie Pastorale. 
Recit. acc. Mr Bennett—On Cam’s fair banks. 
Air—The bloom of youth. | 
Air, Miss Paton—In her fair hand. 
(Harp Oligato, Mr Chipp.) 
Recit. acc. Mr. Bennett—By grief impell’d. 
Trio, Mrs Atkinson, Miss Woodyatt, and Mr Ben- 
nett—Haste, ye sister powers. 
Recit. Mr Phillips—For greater strains prepare. 
Violoncello and Bassoon Obligati, Mr Lindley, and | 
Mr Denman. 
Air, Mr Phillips—-Rack’d by the hand of rude disease 
Recit—Tis done! tis done ! 
Duet, Mrs Atkinson and Mr Bennett—Thus fades. 
Dirge—O’er his green grave in contemplation guise 
(Wind Instruments Obligati.) 
Chorus—Til! prostrate time adore his deathless name 
Song, Mrs Phillips—Father of Heaven— Handel. 
Grand Chorus—Immortal Lord—Handel. 


PART III. 


Grand Overture, Ist time at these performances. 

Irish Melody—Miss Paton—Savourneen deelish. 

Mr Phillips—Bacchanalian song—Riecht mir nectar. 

Glee, Mrs Atkinson Messrs. Millar Goulden, & J. O. 
Atkins—Awake, Holian lyre—Danby. 

Ballad, Mrs Phillips—My banks they are furnish’d, 

Ballad—Mr Bennett—The rose and the lily. 

Song, Miss Bruce—Even as the sun—Horn. 

Spanish Song of Liberty, Mr Miller, and chorus— 
Hawes, 

Grand Chorus—Shout for the monarch—Bishop. 





